330                           STRESEMANN

"I wanted to see the sun set over the lake of
Geneva, one hardly ever gets the opportunity," said
Stresemann mendaciously; and his lips were blue.
Indeed it was obvious how little strength was left in
him. He still maintained the appearance of life, as
though an admission of weakness were capitulation.
And even this struggle for that pitiable appearance
grew more arduous.

He was much beset during those days in Geneva.
The outlook in foreign politics was far from satis-
factory. He would gladly have settled the question
of the Saar, so as to remove the last debris of the war.
His own weakness, and perhaps, too, his fear of what
might happen in the future, urged him to haste. But
Briand wanted the matter first discussed by the experts.
Stresemann had hoped for a lengthy interview with
Briand, but there was a feeling of estrangement in the
air, or at least he thought there was.

The so-called " European Breakfast" removed this
impression. Briand greeted him with all the old
cordiality. " As soon as he caught sight of me," said
Stresemann, " he came up with outstretched arms and
asked me at once whether I had any scheme for
European federation. I had not yet thought about
it very much, as I believed that Briand would himself
produce proposals. He asked me to work something
out, saying that he had so much confidence in me; as
though such a scheme could be produced in a moment
by a conjuring trick." There was a ring of pride in
his voice as he spoke.

When he was asked his opinion by Briand, he, who
was always so ready to take fire at a great idea,
proved more critical, diffident and pessimistic than